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' LIFE° DESCRIBED.
ATt sy o Rk, S el i W B o
Dr. Harkhurst. {Chesty George, profusely dressed in &
The u.;orlucuurr straight-front jon, ILE ‘forward.
Chesty George. As he draws in his breath

Liquor deslers, citizens, policemem and gum- | top three buttons of his 1 %

ghoe sleuths.
SCENE 1.—~OTTE HALL.

[Curtaln rises with chorus ‘of citizens
gazing into the wings and singing -sweet
lullaby.]

LULIABY BY CITIEENS' CHORUS.
Sweet and Low
Sweet and Low
Over the City Ha-all,
Breathe and blow,
Breathe and——

(The rest is drowned by the wheeszing
of rushing wind, and & moment later the
Mayor’s secretary 'i‘:'”' float in on a
weekly talk hot-air .- When the wind
.uuid:nnd!h%.%yw is in the o;n':im of the
ot t tisens are grou reepect-
m‘lf; in the background. Mayor eings.]

MAYOR'S SONG.
Tbln;'!ty has the honor of possessing me for

yor.
In oleé.ﬂ:; me the people showed discrimina-
tion n{‘%
1 eonrnm(w‘. them heartily upon this show
For, If they ‘had done otherwiss they'd surely
be disgraced.

[ and beams around him
A mon of “tqu‘l':{lo dul:rl g

vanoh to receive con ns for
they took in tb‘:‘m‘or’n election.
Mayor stretches forth is hand, but
withdraws it.) '
Hold! Before this fair, fat hand
a by your oon touch,
m&m. is it m.‘l&fm Rumor has it
are naugh a scurvy bunch ol
bhmy:nlllu crooks? - Answer me that,

|
(Mayor turns on heel. Liquor dealers
shake their % and lo enumerate
the cities of with Am-
sterdam and ending h Mayor's
of Li Dealers—Hold! You

q';:mot’m: in this unseemly manner.

Mapor— """r&., ;
Policy? ? Do you o
this fer a .%‘,‘hﬂ Policy is illegal,
sir. on will not
;:y- wcy Ha, ha! But stay. will

nods to leader of police band
orchestra and starts to sing.)

MAYOR'S SONO.

1 advooste a liberal enforcement

| Pirogette.]
Of the nances graced with my indorse-
men (Piroustte.
While as ioi laws that have my disspproval—
The cop who sees them ks t may fear re-
moval, Slow pirouette,
CTTIZENS' CHORCS,
Re-mov-al.

n.m% who sees them kept may fear re-
oval.

Mayor (to Dealers)—8o0 you see
yor (to Liquor ) i

gen , I really have well-
opinions on the sub, —as
'was elected on a re-form ticket—he, he' =

. lnh'ltulehuckuuhvuhod
off the stace By & flood of tears from the

ﬁuor d , who float out after him.
. Harkhurst brushes forward.]

DR. RARKHURST'S SONO.

ia bev: lled-edge reform is on the bum,
1‘ n«la an active, r-ov

 to oAb~
e
'"Of course, I'm g11d to help whene'er I can.
CITIZENS' CHORUS.
Of course, he's glad to help whene'er he
n-—onn. !
fTo bes with life and abandon:)
Can-—oan, can—oan,
(Can—oan, ocan—oAN,
Of course, he's glad to help whene'er he
can—ca n.
End of scenc.
SOENE I1.-~POLICE HEADQUARTERS.
[Enter the Pied Piper of Mulberry Street

men run on from all wi and fall in be-
hind him, After march them around
the stage three times he lines them up facing
the audience. After looking them over
critically the Piper sings.)

THE PIPER'S BONG,

The crooks wust go,

The crooks must go,
Enough of all this foolish mocking.

You think use

You've aved and abese
That T'N s*and for vour conduet shackine,
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p off.
M‘mmmm ollongﬂo-
lins should dainty incertion

B e B el seiar 4

Chesty George--1 1l see that the law

is carried out.
The Piper—You? _And who are you?
G\ut&h Gegrp—bon‘t you know me,
Cap? y, 1'am Chesty George, the fa-
mous detective,
Loud clash f J;ouco band orchestra
by former, little drummer boy. Chesty
George takes the centre ohm and sings
buttons off his tooat.] !

’
Prigcilla—Why don't you speak for yourself, J
i\ Bear—Yes, . John, you always were. backward.

UNDAY, M

* THE JOYS QF COURTSHIP IN COLONTAL DAYS.

Just watch ma hug her, .

the remaining i
CHBSTY GREORGR'S SONG,

im < McClusky.) *
I am ‘the great on y":’ﬁo ?l g;‘m'v)u as
Chesty George. A%y
Thodcrookl" u’from this fair city I can easily

‘Tune: I'h

worse n
For T'm tbe greatest-gumshoe sleuth that
ever draw a breath,
romc:‘uz.\"u f;;\ll‘l
“Throw 'em down, usky,"”
‘:'m be our hattle > P y

Y.‘%m do 'em | try.
And future enerations
With deepest in-ter-est,
MoClusky and

Will read of nm‘w
His awe-inanirine chest: (Reneat.)

C George—Come, me tired

anc move swiftly but silently
to front of stage.] We go to blot otit orime.
Don't forget to bring-the blotters. Ha!
ALRUTIS" CTIORUS.

We .m soour .the morals of. the town,

L ! .
Where'er we find a crook we'll run him down,

You will ‘em helter-skelter

In a vain hunt after shelter '

When they bear that Chesty George is nosin’
‘ronnd. sh, &Y, sh!

[Sletuths into a rul -heel crunch
dance that them off the stage. The
Piper and uniformed police chorus rush

up stage and with great gusto sing:)

FINAL CHORUS, .
llen -. ?ﬁ“l ueal.k,'.—
g o Deusk
Y oan flck ‘am It yo try, '
N&gr; generations

ee in-ter-est

%‘ bout th’' doin's -of
McClusky’s famotis chest,

—

Fven a Conviet Cdn De Time.

d First Musician—I tell you what it is, time
les.
Second Musician—Pooh! Any old musiclan
can beat time. T
Pereival’s Premiums.
His cheeks were_sunken and his mouth
was drawn. His bredth came in painful
wheezes. But still he puffed on. One
more box of cigarettes and Percival would
have enough coupons for & baby grand

P hour later and his task was com-
pleted. He counted his coupons to make
sure. There were SMM of them ex-

actly. He packed tidlly in a soap
;)ox and despatched them to the olgarette
actory

mi»eramﬂtmmy- ? Alas!

5Duﬂn|lhealn‘|n of this verse the
several pol from one &

of the stage and transfers them to the other, | ch
.n?’m captains retire |

versa. Several
from the scene volun J
The Now, after that little shake-
up for good of the service, perhaps

been su edto‘

gold collar a
,plnadnmm..nd fifty foreign postage
stamps (assorted). . .

Princeton Tiger.

FUN.,OF THE COLLEGE ROYS. |

‘Motto of the Collector.
Never put oft until to-morrow what can be

My very nime will tirn 'sm pale: they fear me | dunned to-day.--Harrard Lampoon.

. Punishment.
“What ales the porter?”
“His young daughter wines all the time,

¥, N [ .
ThYow ‘ot do;rn ﬁroﬂtuhy. ;l::ﬂl:o is going home tollquor,. Princeton

Of Leusg . m'l_'.
First New York Girl--1s your acquaintance

with Jack of long standing?

Recond  Ditto—Ffes; 1.rode uptown with

heaty and
thh;sty sleuths. - [Poljcemen in plain clothes him in the elevated.—Harvard Lampoon.

Te Be Expected.
Giraffe—Brother Gorilla is uproarious!
1eopard—He's full of animal spirits.—

* No Danger. *
“Now, Reginald!” cried Mr. Brnith,
“Pon’t poiot'that empty gun.”
“It-isn’t empty, father decr,
It's lodded,” sald the son.
: " , =Columbia Jeater,

Quikbler—Well,]l see Carnegie’s still giving
away libraries. .

Scrihbler— Tes, I've thought some of ~stah-
lishing & similar system, only more so. 1'd
be willing to donate a copy of my works to
every city. town and village that would guar-
Antee to set aside 23,0 every year to build
a library around it and keep it in order.

A I?Aby in Armsa,

Purity in Amlenﬁ Athleties.
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READ BAD LUCK IN THE CARDS.'
Mr. Koeneksmp uu-ﬁﬁn Game and
a Hobe Gets a New Overcoat.

Ott, the olgar man, was telling Bross,
the barber, that he had invented & new
flsh-catching machine when Waldbauer,
the baker, walked Into Koenekamp's ealoon
snd introduced to the Pinoohle Club an
elderly, mysterious-looking man.

*Henry,” said the baker, ‘I want to in-
troduce you to Prof. Gladhanderino, the
wonderful cartomaniac.” ‘

“I'am pleasured to meet mit you, Mr.
Kleptomaniac,” remarked the club's stat.d-
ard bearer, grasping the professor's hard.
“Our cloob igvitationed you to explana-
tlon dot new fortune telling pinochle game.
Let me introduction you on my friend der
barber, Mr. Bross, dot is Prof. Klepto-
maniac.”

“How is business mit you?" inquired the
barber, shaking the hand of the profe:sor. '
*He is not a kleptomanio,” explained
Waldbauer; *he's a cartomanic.” :
“Dot's all right,” replied the barber;
*] guess ve all come from der rame luratics
asylum, aryhow. All der vorld is a stage
as Shakespin says, und der actors are der
players. Come, vhat are you going to
drink?”

*I seldom take anything,” answered the
professor, “but whiskey is an evil ard I
am on this mortal coll especially to remove
evil influences.”

After they had drinks all arourd the
profecsor explaired tl.e Lew game. Keeve-
kamp dealt the cards, turning the gqueen
of diemords as trump.

“Ah,” eaid the profeseor, “the queen of
diamonds ‘That siguifies an ill-bred,
soandal-loving woman and one to bLe
feared.”

“Dot is a misdeal,” shouted Koenekamp
grabbing up the cards and proceeding to
deal tLem over. 1leu he turned up the
queen of spades.

“TLat denctes a dangerous, malicious
wid w,” explained the profeseor.

“1'm not i.quaiuted mit noue,” remarked
Koenekamp.

“Well," continued the professor, *it
fay reler to the jeron who lays down
the dedce to pick up that card.”

*Den she can die afore 1 put down my
deece,” remarked Bross.

*Me, too,” said Ott.

*Den | meld &« hundred aces,” added
Koewekamp, laying down his cards.
“Four aoces siguify danger, failure in
business or imprisonment,” explained the

yoke's- on-him. ‘made
wore my 'new
ey he got to valk all der va
n

| Vhat?® + - .

Umbrella—Jones put me up at his club last
1 might have known ‘twould be un-
This will make the third time l've !
been kidnupped to-day.

How It 1 a)pened.

Fermer'a Wife—If yon saw that wood I'll
give vou a good, hot dinner.

Muddy Mike—1'd do it gladly, ma'am,if 1
wusn't afraid dat it mieht endanger me
Rawin' wood fur a recoms |
pense savors too much nf th' professional.

amatoor standin’,

fis.ing with me t. is afternoon?
Litde Boy—Ma says I can’t to-day, sir.

sir.

The chorus girl laughed as sh» stood in the
*“This costume just suits me, 1'll really con-
And the sad sea waves, hearing her, blushed

“Well, man wants ‘but little—but woman

“1 say, Jomes, that's the third umbrella
you've taken from our cflice. 1 wouldn’t
be an ass if | were you.”

“By Jove! Smith, that's the first true thing
I've heard you 'say for a long time,
bia Jrster,

0ld Gentleman—Would you llke to go

0. G,—Oh, well, never mind. Some oth-—
L. B. (signiticautly)—I scarcely ever do,

What the Wild Waves Were Saying.

brenkers;
fons.”
as they muttered:

wants lees. " ~Cornell Widow.

If He Wasn't Himself.

-

—Colums=

professor.

* yait a minute,” shouted Koenekamp ex-
citealy, “vien L don’t ueed Lo meid L can &
quesiion auk; ain't i?”

~Loriaiciy,” said the professor; “ask and
1 shati arower.”

“Vny 1 got such'a hard luck?"

*Pecauss you use Loo much sugar in
your coffec,” explained the professor,
“'§ill 1 traveis across vater?” asked the
barber.

“Yes,"” said the professor, “you will cross
the Black Sea in a red automobile.”

Bifiv—1 told him | always travclled on me

“Und vhat vill I do?” asked Koenekamp
“You will pity those whom you truet,”
answertd the profcssor.

“vVell,” said Koenekamp, *“you can't

ring pity up on der cash register, I guoss

1 meid twecdy diamonds.”

“King of diamonds represente a fair

man, dangerous and cunning,” explained

the professor. “The queen signities an

iil-bred, scandal-loving woman, and one 10

be fearcd.”

“Den 1 don't meld no diamonds,” re-

marked Koenekamp, picking up his cards.

*] vere yust going to meld d onds for

twendy,” addea Bruss,

«Well, youlcan eafely meld them," sald the
fessor, * bopauso the cards are reversed.
your oase the king represents an army

officer, and the queen, a mild amiable

woman.”

*Mark me for dot meld,” remarked Bross.

“Huve I got a dark secret?”

“You may think It's a secret,” explained

the professor, “but it's a joke.”

. I catch fish with a deese of spades?”
asked Ott.

“Only dead ones,” replied the professor.

“The kind vou catch in the fish market.®

“Vhat vill I meld for good news?” agked

Koenokamp?

sald Koenekamp.

always a sign he's been drinking the night
before.”

teller pinochle. Ain't it, professor?”
fessor, “and it's your game."”
ten of spade,” asked Koenekamp.

barber. '

the professor.

face wherewer I went
Bummy-—An' what did de conductor guy

Riffy~ 13+ sald T did have a face like a ticket,
an’' wid dat he hauled off an' punched it one,

“It boots not whether I go or stay,” said
' her young man, thankfully, as he gazed at
papn's sleeping ferm on the sofa.—Princeton

What's Doing In Soclety.

“One hundred and fifty trumps when
olubs are trump,” answered the professor,
*Mebbe by dot time der game is over,”

“Well, I don't believe in dreams,” said
Oit. *When a man dreams of animals it's
“Ve ain't playing dream pinochle,” ex-
plained the barber, *“ve are playing, fortune

“That's what it is,” answered the pro-

“Vhat ldwk:e vould you give me on der
“Put a forget-me-not in the buttonhole of — ] -

your bank roll when you bet on the baker's Iluve you ordered
tips 8t the racet rack,” replied the professor..
“How vill I get rich quiock mitout sending
my money through der mail?" asked the

Algy—Tiello, Clelly.
yvour coronation robes yet?

Cholly—Coronation robes?
boy. the coronation was ages ago.
{.s00 you don't know
all going down to the dentist’s ne Xt Thursday.
Percy's going to have a crown put on a tooth,
and we're going to see the thing through jurt
like Fdward's coronation
don’t you think?

Why, my deah

“Trugt your customers as long as you can
without mistrusting yourself,” answered
Tne game prooceeded and Koenekamp Awfully original,
lost. le he was setting up the drinks

TME RETIRED BURGLAR.

A Bittle Mishap That Befell Him Threugh

Negicot to Test His Tools.
“You'd think now, wouldn't you,” said
the, retired  burglar, “that a man in my
business, if anybody, would test his tools
before bringing them into use, and #o take
no chances with them? You would, sure;
but the best men negleot this, sometimes,
and I did once, and came to grief.

“The lip of my-old jimmy had got chipped,
and’ rather than have it drawn out and
retempered 1 hafll had a new one made.
I had been doing pretty well along about
then and 1 felt that I'cowd afford it, to say
nothing to the common sense of having
only 'the best tools 4o wark with.

*That new jimogy was a beauty to look at,
and well-balanoed and good under the band,
fine and pérfect' in évery way, apparently,
arid I never tested.it. I tried it on a safe
1 knew of. that seemed ‘to be just walting
for samebody to come alofig and orack it.
“This safe stood at the top landing of a
pdro!smnthutledupmt.homndmry
of a two-story detached building that was
used for a factory of some sort, and that
stood on the same lot with the ho\luo of the
owner In & small country, town. 1

the pm!toutﬂnm:’ ooukl‘:gm
it down statre handy in case of fire.

“it didn't seem mugh of ‘asafe. It was a
loose-jointed, sort of rmshackle-loohpa
old safe compared: with what they buil
nowadays, but it dida't turn out as easy
as 1 thought it-was going (0. -

“It stood with ita door toward the office
room on that second .floor; and-with the
hinged-edge of the door back from, and the
°p"nu"i§ » toward the top of the staire;
sol to stand with my heels right on the
edge of the top step of the stairs to get
atit. I wedg«?the door out a little, to get
it started away from the door frame,
then I got the new jimmy in and began

r; .
. "Y‘B?A‘t the old safe, as I was saying, turned
out to be tougher than I had expected; and
the first thing I knew there was a crack
and a break, not in the safe door but in the
handle of my new jimmy—a flaw in the
steel—and stinding as I was on that very
top.step and .leaning out over the

at the moment, away I went.

“Jt was plumb ylight when I came
to, and then I was in on a work bench on the
first floor of this littla factory, with a doctor
bending over me in one side, and the owner
of the factory.on the other. The owner
had found me senseless at the bottom of
the stairs, and there I had lain till he picked

me up.

“He did his first duty, to me, by sending
for the doctor, and later he did” his duty
to the community. It was easy to do that
with the handle of my broken j beside
me at the' foot of the stalrs, the part that
matched it sticking in the , and my old
bullseye standing on the top of the strong

box.
“It was some years after that before 1

ot a chance to use mo&he‘;‘]‘immy at all;
utlmvermpeawdtbe take | made
with that one.

Everything Has Its Use.
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ITeyden—Tlello, Grayden, you're just the
man 1've been looking for. Ilear your fac-
tory burned last weck and you've got several
hundred bales of damaged excelsior on hand.
I'd like to buy it if—=—

Grayden—Iieavens, man! why the stuff is
worthless. They played the hose on it for
three days, anc——

Cayde n—Good! That will make the flavor
even more distinctive. You see we're start-
ing & now breakfast food, and—well, what
do you want for the whol~ lot?

No Cause for Worry.
Mr. Bacon—When all the fools are dead 1
don't want to be alive.
Mrs. Bacon—Well, don't worry. you won't
he.—~Cotunibia Jester.
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GIRCUS BAIT FOR A MURDERER

LURE USED TO GET A KENTUCKY
ASSASSIN INTO THE TOILS.

Lecal Detectives Could Not Place Thelr
Hands Upen Him--Then a Pale-Faced
Man Frem the Nerth Came Along and
Deévised a Simpie Schemne That Worked.

A party of Southern men were talking
about the inability of Imternal Revenue
officers assigned to the mountain districts
of Kentucky and West Virginia to capture
persistent lawbreakers, and & man from
Charleston, W. Va., told this story: *

“In the Hatfleld-McCoy ocountry down
our way assassinations are of almost daily
occurrence, but the idea that each man’s
triends must revenge him without the
sasistance of the law is eo firmly instilled
in the mountaineers by tradition that they

band

a. citizen who had declined to leave the
sidewnlk and walk in the roadway at his

Sot to the mountaineers  to give
him up falled, too, and people wers
‘ that the murder would

N
tracted with the local pol to get the mur-
derer, provided $50 was given to him for
“'pl'l ;o'ttbemm and spent most of it
e
that htmmdtzoubouumw-ll:
wt rs to drinks. Bo‘
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ot near the man. while the moun- ”n.ndthldd

tainesrs l:hdouhwuuﬂn hé hired a team and

atempts various detectives o worm

thelr into the confidence of the women w;.”':-‘r:n-mu

and of the moantaine and thus | pouncements thet

lonate the murderer :mma

*There wasn't one of these detectives | Lﬁ?

ru’;m»muumu'qﬂd -

never sucoseded in getting nesr his . + , for

man. If he ever had wlhhmb'm:.:l

would have been shot of holes hefore | the that o town,

be could have as much as placed his hand at the end that he |

Q.lb -:»'o thoulder . reported to of |
After six monthe of this rort of thing | done who
townspeople threw up .‘. > "N
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according - to custom, mountaineers who
couldn't lured from their hills by any-
hing else wure footing it into the city
from every direction.

*To a long story short, the murderer
wah oné of those lu from the wilds hy
thoprombdldm.nndm‘rurmmpdy
arrested and jailed. 'nnman rom the

orth a liberal reward and took
the first train back to New York.

*The mountaineers who had been fooled
by his tale of a-circus were furious and
would have made it very unhealthy for him
if he had remained around. As for the

r, he was tried the

murdere and o
limit of ment being inflioted ‘as a

-

2z

t they must
ains

warning 1
0o Mkﬁmh‘uwtm mount:
not themn into town.

sought after of mountaineers
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JOE JOLLY BOY'S TRIP
\

In Which He Tells How He De-

week or so I came to notice that there was
one part of the seashore which the Pygmios
avoided, and when I asked why this was
so the King explained:

| a lot of my people were bathing on that
shore, a mouster suddenly appeared among
them and killed no less than six. The
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TO JOLLY LAND,

stroyed a Sea Monster to the
Joy . of the Pygmies.

When I had been in Jolly Land for a

“One day, about five years ago, when
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him or drive him from your shores.”

ful to you forever. But you must prom

save your life.

If you think I did not sleep

monster was only a sea lion after all.
had seen many sea lions on the

on earth and if you will stay with us you
Y, place. Three times

all afraid of this monster, and I shall kil

' three cheers

When the King saw that 1 was deter-
In my next ¢

mined to go he put his arms around me and | hap\e'r I will tell you about

| the sea robbers, and how 1 frightened and
punished them and put them to flight.
7o be Continued.

RAMSEYER'S QUEER HABIT.

An indiana Man's Way of Dropping Out
of the World at Intervals.

INDIANAPOLIS, March 28.—David Ram-
sayer walked into the store where he had

said:

“Joe Jolly Boy, I know you are brave
and ready to fight, and you are so smart
that I hope you will get the better of this
monster. If you do, we shall all be ‘“i:;

me that if he seems too much for you when
the fight beﬁ\nu you will run away and thus
life.” '

1 bromised the King and his that
1 whuld be careful and e it |

wan that we should set out for the | o employed for five years in the town
west shore at sunrise next mm that | of Russiaville last Tuesday morning and
began to wait on customers. As soon 8s
the proprietor saw him he asked where he
Ramseyer replied with a look
he hadn't been

night you are mistaken. Although I could ,
not be sure about it, I sus that the

near my home, and while I knew them { of astonishment that

FOR THE WAR ON DIRT.

New Weapons Provided for the Houses

" wife's Spring Campalgn.

One of the triumphs of the times is the
| number and ingenious character of the
brushes made to vanquish dirt.

Special new brushes are at hand for the
gpring housecleaning, the latest being ths
flat, keen-bladed brush designed expressly
forget..ng thedirt from between the pipes
of the steam heater, a feat which has hith-
erto been a temper ruffer for both mise
tress and maids.

The billiard table has now its special
brush for cleaning without damage to the
baize lining. The 5 o'clock tea table has &
special silver handled brush to defend it
from crumbs without marring the mirror-
like surface. The refrigerator has a brush

The merchant then inquired if he did
not know he had been absent from the
store for two monthe and that the police of

to be flerce and dan , 1 also knew
that they were uﬂym by a blow on
. If it was not a sea lion then I

Ramseyer lpoked his astonishment during
the questioning, but declared that he did
not know that he had been out of the place.
m‘m ':'membemd leaving the store the
ht before and, until told that two months ' ocarafe decanter brush, mar¥
' had elapwed, supposed that it was but tne nge e e o
evening before that be went away as usual
wore the same suit of
clothes and though told by others, who
' bad come {nto the store to see him, that he

to his home. He

| made after its own neads. There are epecial
lbmhe« for special mortd of upholstety.
lAnd there is a new brush just come to
! clean the slats of the window blind cleverly
and deftly.

Brushes are now made so pliable and
gentle in action and of such resisting
quality that they take the place of the
! oleaning cloths formerly used. Thus there

| brush, the tumbler and goblet brush, the
| window brush, the brush for cut glass,
the dish washing brush and many others
' for pantry use ::m‘ are l::;e sightly and

more olaveaiently kept t mere mops
and cloths. N

These various brushesare of felt, of cham-
ois, of hair, of sea root, of co and
many grades of bristles and vegetable fibre,
Different foreign nations have contributed
to the arra».
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brushes constitute a family s
m"-. And floor waxing brushes
floor thiu brooms are contrived so as
ked either by hand or foot.
There are special beaters for rattan fur-
abraid
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